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DEAF PEOPLE

Deaf, or partially deaf people are requested
to call, investigate and make a Free
Trial of the SToLz ELECTROPHONE af
our store. Free Booklet and hundred:

of references for all who call

CALL AT OUR STORE
DEIONSTRATIONS SATURDAY AND MONDAY

OCTOBER 23 AND 25, 1909

Jennie Hamilton Pharmacy, Corner Main and State Streels

~THIS WEEK'’S OFFERINGS
- Of The Carpet Department

a re true bargains—every piece quoted herewith representing &
| DEFINITE money-saving for the purchaser
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J riety of opatterns and
Xy good values at these quo-
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LINOLEUM,
INLAID, AT

replenish & f bed elot.hlng-—rF YOU WANT TO
m B F'Regjll A,o ?‘:’)!l}% STOCK AT VERY REASONABLE.

.Pmcm—unm\ you have seen our

: BL&NKETS AND COMFORTABLES

Buy your Carpet Sweeper here—BISSELL'S !

THAT SATISFY
In Quality, and Price

‘No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
- you are certain of getting greater value than else-
- where. ‘" G00ds are’always fresh, as stock is moved -
quickly Biggest line in the city and prices the most
. reasonable. Box trade a specialty.
mm‘amﬂwnomnmn Tins and all Emckerd

- D. D. SMITH,

Opp Poli’s Theatre,
Fairfield Avenue

Starting Your Furnace Fire
G That means coal—have you filled your bins?
If:you haven’t—send us your order and you’ll be

. pl«ﬁ With your purchase.
el for every purpose—coal and wood.

- THE NAUGATUCE VALLEY ICE CO.
HOUSATO

NIO AVENUE
Telephone

Down Town Office
154 FAIRFIELD AVENUE

Try Sprague s Extra
oe LEHIGH COAL

GRADE

Spraguelee & CoalCo

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710 =

——and 'WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, Jgossae
e BERKSHIRE MILLS.

A 9uill®
IRA GREGORY & (00, Ectebined 107

972 262
l:ain Street Stratford Avenue
ABSOLUTELY
CLEAN COAL GUARANTEED

SCREENED BY A SPECIAL MACHINE

QUALITY UNSURPASSED

WHEELER & HOWES,

m Street East End O‘ongress Street Bridge
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THE ALTENBURG CASE

By GEORGE DYRE ELDRIDGE
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(Continued.)

“So that wou can see that if he
couldn’'t have invented Phil Barber's
story after he heard it, he could make
his fit to it to a t-y-ty. Barber told
his first.”

XIV.
THE WHITE BULL DOG.

Fry chose this point in the game to
indulge in the follyv of individual am-
bition. It was clear to him that Traf-
ford was determined to shield Grimble-
shaw, and that nothing less than the
most incontrovertible evidence of the
doctor's guilt would prevent his deing
80. With equal clgarness .Fry saw it

scheme @id not Succeed, and he added,
in behalf of the claims of loyalty, that
he owed the same duty .to Trafford
himself. X

Necessarily., he would be compelled
to pursue his self-appointed task under
difficulties, for he could not meglect in
the slightest detall the portion of the
work assigned him by Trafford, and,
besides, he would have to exerclse the
utmost cdre not to run up sgainst his
chief and what would provoke awk-
ward inquiry.

His first duty concerned the drunk-
en Canadlan, who had been S0 con-
veniently absent from the farm the
night of the murder, and he found him
60 close-mouthed, until his tongue had
been loogened by a copious supply of
bad brandy, that he began to suspeect
him of having something to conceal.
This view commended itself to him the
more since he felt that Trafford could
present the most logleal reasons for
believing that the man really knew
little or mothing.

When, however, hls tongue was loos-
ened he talked with the wvolubllity of
a Canadian of French extraction and
said nothinz. He had money that
nizht, for without money liquor was
not to be had in Lanceboro.

“Ah, oul. Meestah Haltenbourg he
gi.ttrne un, deux piastre. He gif heem
for hees vages.”

“Hump! And you spend your wages
for bad brandy. do you?”

“Non,non, mon! Meestah Halten-
bourg he keep heem; only deux plas-
tres. Me. Ah tak heem for vhat you
call ze joli temps. ze good time, hain’t
eat?"

“Maybe that's what you call it,” Fry
answered, “but I should call it getting
roaring drunk. That's what you were
when you got back 'to the housa"

“Ah, oui! ze drunk, you eall heem.
Fet was ze joli temps: zat mean ze
same ting; ze drunk. Oui out ouil!”

“Waell,  if getting jolly drunk means
‘ga joli temps,” you had ‘ze joli temps’
all right. Where was Altenburz when
he gave you the money?”

“en me room where ees ze vhat you
call heem, ze place where he writes?"”

“Oh, his desk.”

“Oui, out, out; ze desk.
houk-pocket from ze pocket. He gif
me ze plastres. THe curse; he say
‘sgere’ vhen Ah tell heemn Ah van un,
deux piastres. He say you vun d—n
drunkard; you tro’ &vay =€ moneys;
you vun d—n fool!”

“But you took it?"

““Ah, oul! Ah tak eet. Ah wvanted
ze jol temps; ze gret drunk you ecall
heem. He say '‘you van d—n fol” Ah
say ‘Ah vont ze plastres, ze joli temps,
Ah could not geet eet, me, eef Ah had
not ze piastres, A vant heem!”

At what time did he leave the farm?
Just after supper, about 6 o'clock. Aft-
er he finished his supper in the kitchen
he went into the room and asked for
the money. and as =oon as he got It
put on his coat and started for the
village. No, he did not go by the road.
but through the wopds, and met An-
tone, who worked for Mr, Malbon, and
they went to the village together,

Did he meet any one as he went
through the woods?

“Ah, oui; Ah meets ze dog."

“The dog!' exclaimed Fry.
dog?"

“Ze dog. Me, Ah call heem ‘Chack’;
ze bool-dog; Meestah Haltehbourg’s
bool-dog."”

“But I haven't seen any dog round
there,” declared Fry. *“There hain’t
any dog round there."”

“Non! He gone; he not dar.
savez vhere he go?"

“No. Do you?"

“Me? Non, non, non! He gone.
Vhere? Ah no savez. 1 see heem no
more, Ah meets him In les bolg. Ah
say to heem, ‘Go home! He vags hees
tail; he growl; he say ‘sacre,"” Ah tinks.

ABSULUTE
SEGURITY.

Cenuine
Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

He tak ze

“What

You

Very small and as casy
1o take as engar.,

Sov | FOR HEADACHE.
CARTERS |ron pizziness.
FOR BILIDUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE GO.PNI.'!IWI
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his duty to the public to see that the |

ey

He gone!
more."

Fry made his note of this disappear-
ance, significant as it might prove,
both from the time of its occurrence
and because of the seemingly utter
failure of one and all to take note of
It. If there had been a bulldog alive
around that farm that night he would
surely. have been heard from, whence
it seemed to ¥Fry that a degree of
breparation not before supposed wa$
indicated. There could but be signi-
ficance In the vanishing of a dog that
was alive and close at home at 6
o'clock, an et utterly gone two hours
later, when the need of him was most
pressing.

“Did you meet anybody else?” asked
Fry.

“Non. Ah meets nobody, only Zze
dog. He geets heem out of my vay.”

“Who? The dog?"’

“Non, non. Ah tells you Ah meets
7ze dog. Ah say, ‘Go home!" Ze man
he geets htem out of ze vay."

“What man? You haven't sald any-
thing about a man,” said Fry, on the
alert at once.

“Ze man zat valks in front me. Ze
man he looks up: he stops; he say
‘Sacre,’ Ah tink; mais, he geets out ze
vay into ze trees. He hides.'

“The devil he did!"" exclaimed Fry.
“What'd he do that for?
afraid of you?”

“Ah tinks cul. He stops, he looks
zis vay; he looks zat vay; he go! He
ecs not dair; he lak ze dog; he gol”

‘“Was he zolng toward the farm?"
asked Fry.

“Ah, oul.

Ah see heem mnot mooch

He come; he see me: he
stop. Zen he go! He no here: he no
zair, he vhere? Me, Ah cannot teil:
he go. Ah tink he hide.”

“Did you sée enough of him to know
who he was?" asked the Impatient
Fry.

“Ah see heem: mais, eet vas dark,
Ah not see heem goot. Ah see heam
in ze dark:; mals, he look lak ze doe-
taire een ze ville; ze doctaire viz ze
furiny names; vhat you call heem,
hain't eet?” d

“Not Grimbleshaw,” interrupted Fry.

“Oui, oul, oul! Ze Greembl’shah: zat
heem; ze doctaire viz zé funy names;
z& Greembl'shah!"”

‘““And he wak coming toward the
farm at 6 o'clock, and hid in the woods
when he saw you?"

“Out, onl. He zair; he c¢ome: he
gone, zip! Ah look, he zair; Ah look
anoder tam, he not zair. Ah know not
vhere he go. Me, Ah see heem no
more!"

The sting of this discovery was that
{ts source lay so near the surface that
any possible that Trafford should not
already have stumbled upon it. In-
deed, the situation suggested to Fry,
whose suspicions were already aroused
by hig own purpose to play double
with his chief, that a trap had been
set to eatch him.. Why else had he
been assigmed to work on the Cana-
dian. when anyvbody might have pump-
ed him and got out of him all that he
was g0 ready to tell? T¥et the doubt
whether It was se or not preSented
just those conditlons that were em-
barrassing. If this was what Trafford
had done, then he had it In his power
completely to blind the latter as to his
own purposes by golng and telling him
what he had found out. On the other
hand, If it was not Ho, it was clearly
the proper thing to keep the Informa-
tion secret. both as running in line
with his susplclons as to Grimbleshaw
and as confirming his fear of Traf-
ford's intention to shield him.

Still, he was too shrewd a man to
study a difficult situation long with-
out finding some plausible excuse for
doing as he wished, and this came
with the consideration that fairness
demanded he should first make certain
whether or not the physiclan was In
the vicinity of the farm at the time
named. David's statement was simply
that the man he saw looked like the
doctor, but there was alsp the state-
ment that it was dark and that the
man disappeared quickly. so that ‘the
resemblancs was made at least gues-
tionable. It eclearly was not fair to
throw this added suspiclon on a man
already looked at askance by the pub-
lic without first exhausting every
means of information. The most seri-
ous consideration that assafled him in
the purposed course was the impossi-
bility of preventing David giving to
others the same information that hs
had been able so easlly to éxtract fro
him. He could see no way of avoid-
ing this risk, and so had to make up
fits mind to take it.

Aside from the guestion of thegiden-
tification of Dr.
mysterious individual seen near the
farm, the suddenly evolved bulldog had
a fascination for him. and he set him-
self vigorously to the task of discov-
ering his fate. r

XV.
IN' BECKWITH'S OFFICE.

“I don't say I shouldn't defend you
even If 1 knew you were guilty,'
Beckwith said to young Calden, seated
before him at the former's desk, while
Beckwith himself stood near the huge
soanstone stove and spoke down to
him. "“The law lays down certain re-
qulr=ments for legal proof of guilt,
and it is part of a lawyer's duty to
gee that thes=2 are complied with be-
fore any man. even though he knows
him to be guiity, is convicted. But
that's not the point I'm making. I'm
entitled to know everything if I'm to
protect you, and clearly 1 don't. What-
ever I'm willing or unwilling to do I
can't go it blind, and if that's what
vou're going to persist in asking of

me, you'll have to get another Iaw-ll

ver.”
“Who's the lawyer In Laneeboro
would take my case after vou'd turned
me down?"” asked Calden, bitterly.
“Who's the lawyer you'd want if I
(Continued on Page 15.)

Fall colds are quickly cured by
Foley's Honey and Tar. the great
throat and lung remedy. The genulne
contains no harmful’ drugs. F.E. Brill,
and Curtis Pharmacy, local agents.
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“I Have a Story to Tell

I have Just come from the one-mght stands and I
have had some experiences!” That’s how she begins her story—“The
True Story of a Young Actress,” a remarkable human document,

with all the glamour rubbed off and all the real experiences rubbed
in. It is a graphic picture of life on the road, in cheap hotels, behind
the scenes—a life that demands constitution as well as temperament.

Anna Katharine Green
has written for the same number the most exciting story you ever read, ““Room Number
¢ Three’”; and in the same number you will find ““Votes for Women from the Inside,”’
«“How a Womln Built an Acroplane,”” «“Why I Ltft the Woman's Club,”’ the last writing
of Edward Everett Hale, and seventy pages of practical dcplﬂmcnu——dlm the November

WOMAN’S HOME
COMPANION

At All News-stands.

‘You will bed

Grimbleshaw as thel

Speaking of Nickels

And November, here is a unique proposition in quality values.

Step to your newsdealer with a nickel and buy a Novembe® number of
THE LAP . "p —— :

Of course fyou know about T’HE J.ADIES‘ WOR
ever realiged ho

No

Take yo
every sid¢

Then tryjto thi some other magazmg at
as much eal interest value to.se¢

Vou willfread the stpe¥§ of the beloved Heh:
orth the pricg’bf the magazine,” you w

me absorbed in Charles-G.
beginning in this issue.

“That’s werth the price, too.”

You will find an article on the health of children that wi
to you—and a great help.

The apticle on dressmaking, that bears particularly onj the
wintef's feeds, you will find peculiarly pertinent.

“EacH woih the price,” you will repeat.

bea

And s§ from\cover to cover you will find the quality—jhe cl
you gdnerallj\expect to pay two or three nickels for.

It is pleasant to\make a'discovery like that, isn't j

Three miNjon read®cs have discovered it alreagy and noyf they “can’t
keep housewyithout LADIES’ WQRLD.”

The NovembeiNgumber is looking at you from
Perhaps you prefei™gQ study it for a year—

THE LADIES WORLD

NEW YORK
P.S. The price—five cents—is'a matter of pride with the publishers.

news-stand now.
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COMPLETE IN ARRANGEMENT
PERFECTION IN COOKING

L. M. HOPKINS & C0., 972 Main St.,
Bridgeport.




